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| The Accompliſl'd ©  -- 5 . 


OR. 
inewSCHOOLoOd LOVE, 


ut the rarelt and moſt exadt Alt of wooing 
Maid or Widow by way of « Dialogue and com 
»imental Expreſions; With paſſiotiate Love 
Letters and courtly Sentences, to expreſs the 
.legancy of Love. | 
To which is added 1. I 
choice COLLECTION of the neweſt and 
beſt Songs ſung ar Court and City, fet to the fneſt 
Uunnes by the b:ft wits of the Ape. 
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in Intriguing and Wooing, by Hay of Dialogue. 


* 


Man. Ekixd you are alone, I- would wil 
| & lingly attend on you, it you pleaſe to 


accept of my Service. 


* 


oinpliment ai Expreſſions, Tot 2, ike Sex, 


Maid. It is more than 1 delice or deſerve, and. 


i: would appear Boldneſs in me to accept of 'a 
Strangers Company; for it is not for me to en- 


ertain all Shews and Offers of kindneſs; 1 can 


dut thank you for Your Gaod-will; 1 am not fac. 


{i{tant from my own Home. 4; 25 
Mw. I pray let me bear yoo Company, and 
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hy.-the Way make me happy in ſome Diſcourſe, 


Reſolve mea Queſtion, Were you never in Love? 
Mois. Though It be no Manners to enfwer 
oue Queſtian without demanding, another yet will T 


pretnimeto ask you, if you were never in Lore? 


Mas Fair one, from'thence ſprings my Un- 


happineſs, | am too forward in thete Deſires: L 


have beheld many Beauties, but you dae | 
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a more than the A enge my AſeRtons 


with Death or Life; 


Fant ot your 

Man, 2 defire. you. then to know 50 * 
that | am: really; far in love. with yoo, and I hop: 
you will not ſeotu my Motion, H f Mould bre 
vou to reward my Love with yout Favour, 40d 


ven hath appointed our ſtrange accidental Mert 
ing, and gave me & Boldngſs to petition your ha- 
+, your and Affection, which 1 hope you'll grant 
Maid. Sir, I know not in this Caſe. bow. tv 
give an Anſwer that may pracure your Content, 
and grant me Time to coufider your Motion, 
-this is my Fathers Houſe, whether if you pleaſe. 


However you ſhall be welcome. 
Mas. But before I lgoſe your Preſence, which 
- is my. chiefeſt Happineſs, let me inform, you. the: 
vou bear, my Hears with you, aud 1 ſhall 
_ langniſh in Sogrow. till, ſer you again. 


Diſcourſe; there. ate many. jealous Eyes that do 
watch an Occaftion to ex poſe me to. .Cenſure, for 
maintaining with you ſuch, an unuſual Familia 
ty; let me intreat von. , 100 tender my Credit 
— | totrave me. 

Man. I myſt obey you hogone me. with with an 


m_ aud tetutu N to walt on . 


and i muſt eonfe6, in meating you {have mat 
Maid. Pray ſpeak. in pals lerms ; ; > ap igno⸗ 


by the Way let me intreat you; to think that Ha- 


to come hereafter, 1 will ſtrire to tele you. 


Maid, Pray, Fir, do. not hold ime; longer in. 


ordinat y Salatation, and I will vanilh like aha 


are 
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A. 122 entreat you _ Widow, not 


to diſcourage me in my firſt Sußt, face | 


your vittuons Cartiage in your” Husbant's | Lite- 
time, hatd made me bold to plead for Affection, 
and to Cheriſh a Certain Hope that. l mou en 
your good Liking. *'* * 

H'idow. Sir, I would not have you to imagine 
that my Love to my former Husband; was written 
ina Tahle-book; the Letters whereof may de ſoon 
wip'd ont again No, t Was engraved upon my 
Heart, and there doth remain, to inform me that 
| ought not to wrong him, with a ſecond Marriage 

Man. Nay Widow | mult scknowledge vou 
have a fair Pretence to put me off Win ihe Re- 
membrance of your ſajd' Hvsband j/ bur win qe 
always puniſh. yourfelt, an d aun, from tue Joys of 
Marriage pe 


Mido It is my falt wiwo Purpoſes We 0 


fore ſince his Departure l'm dead to the World, 


BE 
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and do bat only ve. to ſigh, When Wan 1 


nad o good a Husband + + 7 
Man. His goodnels is gone with umz and bor 


my Pan, 1 wk bg your” loving \ Servant} Come, 


cvine, put oft: Grief, aud as he gave you all. Con- | 


tentment in this Life, ls be would. 9 like 
alter his Death d by „ pt 4 


| Widow. Von ſpeak un unbrppn y bot 1 de "the. 


tisfed that 1 intend hot to marry vet. f reſpet 


. your Good-will, and in other Matters Will te- 
main ready to N moo 
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Mau. For other Matters, I am ſatisfied; bat 
pout Lobe is the mark I aim at; I am come io 
offer Service in the riyht Kind, and therefore yon 
are very much to blame to refuſe the Tender f 
my Reſpecc. 5 45% | 
' #idow. You ſpeak mytteriouſly; but I defire, 
if you love, ſhew it in cealing to profecute yon 
Suit; for I muſt tel] you plein, it will prove 
Frouitleſs and of no Effect. 1 | | 
Mas 1 cannot believe but that I ſhall be 
happy as to obtain jour Favour, Words are not 
always the Interpreter of the Hears, and I am 
"confident you love me. 

#+dow. Perſuade your ſelf to it, but I Mall ne- 
ver give'you Cauſe to think ſo; yet 1 will ever 
Teipe&t you, and be ready to do you any lawta! 

"*Courraſy. © ee 
Man. Well thank you that I have ſo far ar- 
Tived in my Suſt; Thope, hereafter to get deeper 
into 'your Favour. : wy 

Widow. Your Hopes are built upon a falſ* 
Foundation: hal I kuowa your Intent, 1 would 
not have held ſo long Diſcourſe with you: ! 
"moſt leave your Company. _ | 
an. Let me cater take my leave and ſeal : 
Kiſs upon your Lips untill I vifit you again; for 
no mortal Widow ſhatl ſhake me off fo, but that 
Will come again with more reſolute Affections. 
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A young Man's Letter to bis Sweetheart. 
Dear Madam, 25 | 
T HE long and conſiderate Regard, by which 
; in deep Contemplation, I have eyed your 
moſt rare and fingular Virtues, joined with ſo 
| ad- 


* 2 


Wy 
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adniitable Beauty hath moved mes among as 


Number whom entirely | know doth favour you 


earneſtly to love yon, and therewith to offer my 


ſelf nnto you, notwithſtanding 1 may ſeem in 
ſome Eyes the leaſt in Worthineſs of thoſe that 
ten frequent you: yet may you vouchlafe, in 
the private Cabinet of your Heart to accept of 
me as your obliged Servant, to honout thoſe rare 
Virtues which your moſt excellent Perſon is dom 
ed with: If fervent-and aſſured Love, grounded 
upon the undecayable Stay and Prop of your 
Virtve, if 'continual Vows, and my Service; if 
never ceating aud tormentivg Grief, upcertainly 
carried! by a hazardous Expectation, cloſed in the 
Circle of your gracious Conceit, Whether to bring 
into the Cares of my Soul, ſweet Murmur” of 
Life, or ſevere Sentence ot a prefent Death, 
may or onght to prevail, either to move intreat, 
ſolicit, or perſuade you, 1 chen am the Man 
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who does Honor in in ward Thoughts io the Dignity Þ 
ot ſo worthy! a Cre ature, and pr iſine in Decpnelts | 
and Weight tho* not to your utmoſt Value, the Eſti- 


mate of lo incomparable a Beauty, have reſolved, f 
Mving, to love yon, and dying never to ſetve other ii 


| 


but yon, from whoſe delicate Looks, expeatimg 
no worſe Acceprance thet may ſrem | antweraple 


to ſo divine au excellency. I remain». {1 


* * "I £. a> . 1 1 PETR ge "7 '£ a E * rc, Ke, " 
9 * \ 9 H * 4 8 = 
. * 9 4 9 
ed | 
£ 


72 0 Pp . 25 
ionate loyal 
$3 pray be) 7/1 


a; 


. 


, 


\ ©? * 
1 2 I 1 . * 12 
ha. 0 
r Tee 40. 0 


A 
* 3 


"3% . 14 1 
1 14 a ; N 90 
„ . $ IF 1 1 . 
| +. SH) ' Aud pet „ devoi | 4 
4 EC". . : 1 * 7 5 k 4 W * - 
4% * SS * 8 1 * © 4 . * h 
a U 4 1 : 
'S 4 8 f : ' 
, CY : 
", | 
4 : . 4 " : 
TI. * & N . ? ry 


* "a 
; \ N 
e 
: 


* 
= 


| 7 | Go 8 . RW 7 of 
E Men kave , Art of Er, by ſandry 

- commendable Patte, enablethem 10 ſet forth 
their Mesning there neccdeth, as 1 think, nd other 
Teſtimony than your preſent Writing: Your Elo- 
quence is fat beyond ane Reach of my poor Wit, 
and the Number of yant Praiſes fitter for a God- 
dels, than 10 reden of ſuch an earthly Drels ; 
for my Part, I hold them as the Eancies and Toys 
of Men, iſſuing, from the Weaknets cf their Hu- 
Worts; and how far wytelf can deſerve, none 
than ape gan better coceive. Being one of 
good Sore as you are 1 could nat do jeſs than 


Write again unto yon, the rather to ſatisfy the Im- 


poraus.,,* Of your Meſſenger. wiſhing ſuch a one 
to your Lot, a2 Fell at patagonize thole Excel- 
tencies you write ot, and anſwer exery Way unto 


the .Suditance of all thoſe: ineſtimable Pc aiſes 2 | 


jeayve Yau; and 212 
* Ty; 515 Ly ad Fouts, | 1% Kn | 1 
At fur ar Mrikeſty will perniit to anſwer Courteh 


1 e 
ee eee 


1 Crown's Praiſe »f bis Miſtreſs. | 


Nen Miſtreſs, brighter hav the Moon, 


7 


= P e ' 


The ſicower'd Pewtet, or the Silver ſpoou; 


alter than Pbœbus, or the Morning Star, 

dainty fair Miſireſs by my Troth you ate: 

$ far exceeding Dina and her Nympbhs, ö 
s Lobſter, Urawfih, and the Crawfiſh Shrimps. 
bine Eyes like Diamonds. ſhine moſt clearly, 


am an honeſt Man, I love the dearly. 


1 


. 


as th it. nd. ww ew — — 


| Hin "Epiſtle to ber. 

13 it comes to me by Kind: 148 
aud much, becadſe it much delights my Mind; 

And thee becauſe it much belights my Heart, 

And thee alone, becauſe of thy Detert; 

{ love, and mach, and thee, and thee alone, 

By Kind, Mind Heat and gvery one. 


tier Anſtwer- 
3 | 


T2 loveſt not becauſe thou art ankiud, 
Nor much cauſe it delighteth hot thy Mind; 


„ 
o 


Nur me, becauſe 1 am not in Ar M,, 


Nor me alone, becauſe l want Veſert: 
| hon tovwſt much, nor me nor me alone, 


% Kind, Mine, Heart, Deſert, not any one, {4 » | 


Ease 


Leiter from « VYoung Mauin Th i his Sweets 
heart inibe Conntry, putting her in Mind of ber 
Promiſe. | r 

Win 


Sweetheart, | 


\ 1 Y loving ReſpeQs preſented to vou, aud 
I yourgood Friends Although atprefeot our.” 
1350ies are ſeperated lome Miles afunder, yes let 


nor the inward Love of thy Heart wax cold, but 
et ns bear in Mind'a fairhfal Love to one ng» 
ther: Had not ſome *Occafions nalovoked for 


in the way, | had waited upon you before this (| 


Time ; but pet 1 hope a Week's Time will not 
2 any Ways de 2 Bar ty keep you from your Pros 
miſe; In the mean Time, I ſhalt ſntreat' you t6 


accept of this poor Token of my Love, who am 1 
our langaiſhing Lover, umil ſuch Time as 1e 
N | | Jou 


d * 


cw) 
ov, and ſea! theſe Promiſes with the faſt Knot of 


V'edtock, deſiring ti de pardoned for my bold- 
* neſs, 1 reft whotty 7 x x | 


Your to be commandtd. 
1 | 


dhe Maias 775. 
Sir, 0 
E that never offended may ſoon be par- 
doned; as for my poor Service, if it will be 
any Ways benificial to you, I ſhall think myſelf 
happy, and hope on my Side there will be no 
Compiaint of breaking Promiſes; 1 defice nothing 
more than your Company if it be not prejudicial 
to yon, and [1 ſhall think every Hour a Month til 
I ſee you, thus, not deſir ing to de burthemome 


in my. Writings, I commit you to the divine 
Nen and am 


f 


Tours in what I may fe; 


CO ne | 


POSIES for RINGS, &c. 


S lexpeQ@ ſo let me find,“ 
A faithful Heart, a conſtant Mind. 


ANOTHER * | 
257 Faith is given, this Pledge doth en 
A Work of Heave I perform'd below. | 


| - ANOTHER ö 

* Such liking in my "Choice | find, - 4 

1 hat none but Death ſhal! change my Mind, 
On a Pair of Gloves preſented, 


TAIREST, to the l ſer theſe dlores, 
. It you love me, 

| Leave out the G 
| And make 2 pair of Loves. 
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On the Letters WIFE J/» | 


HE W is donble Wealth, 
he Ian ever laſtiog Joy: 
theF a Friend unto Man's Health, 
The E doth end even all annoy, 


The Reply. * 


HE w ; is double Woe. a 
The 1 nought elſe but Jealouſy; 
The F a fleeting flattering Foe, 
The E ab earthly Enemy, 


aD RISK HOWIE 10 


A Song for the Wedding Night: 


OW is that welcome Night addreſv'd. 
H When Love and Beanty make a F eaſt ; 
Let not the Bridegtoom be afraid. 

Though he encounters with a Maid, 
She 1] 1queak. ſhe' I cry, 
She'll faint, ſhe'li die, 

She*11 then begin to tremb; mg [0 

But take her and rouſe her, 

And mouſe her and touſe her, 
You'll. find ſhe doth but Ons Mo 


Now Miſtreſs Bride thad much for vou, 7 
The item I hall give is true z. 3 
Loung Maidens cr wt be zo coy, Ms 
70 entertain their wiked Joy; Nee 3 ö 

| at | 


ny 
But take him and hag him, 
+ And tug bim and ſug him, 
For thus true Love is te d; 

Nor be nice in yieldin 
| * grant what moſt not 'be deny d. 
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The SincrnE Loves, by Mr Huddy: 


Patte deſpiſe not thy faithful Lover, 0 
N Play not the Tytant becauſe thou art fair; 
Fer beauty will fade, 
np charming Mas 
oft like the lallies, 
y beautiful Phillis, 
| Ceaſe to be coy, 0 
„„ mile on the Bo, 
Grp 't bien the Bleſſing he. longs to enjoy. 


Ges uns are but Trifes chiapared to my Phillis, 
Who can bekold ber and tot be enivar'd; Wert 
| . 


- = — — — — 
P ˙ mA (! ̃ . — 
- 


R _ | 
Wert thou but mie » 

Ange! divine, Wil 

Pity, my Story, ..... .., 
Here 1 protelt. TA be 

On thy dear Breaſt, | 
With theein a Cattage I'd. think myſelt bleſt. 


i 4 
13 


50 lovely a Creature never was ſeen, 
Of all the fazr Sex {ure the is the Queen ; 
Fhee l akte, 
And ſhall evermore, S* 
15 But, Oh! beware, 50 "4 
hon chietelt Care; | 1 
Let me not be. found, 1 
Or ſpezk it round, . eo one 
That when thy Eyes bleſs they certainly wound 


The FARMER'S HoLtbay © 


1 
| We 
AYS+ Roger to Will, our: Teams ſhall lie IF 1 
No Hay thai! be carried to make tue Mowz 
or whate'er betide, we muſt ;fee the new Brice, 
| be Lads and Laſſes, and alt the Show: 
Such fine Folks ſure never was leen, | 
For all, all the Country comes in, 
To- dey then let's leave our Hey ge ho. 
There's flaxen and brown, and lim and ful} grown. 
There's all for your liking, and others «Ws ot 
There's thoſt that can skip and mecrily trip, 2 | 
4 


* 
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There's grey Eyes ans hazel; and black as a5 
They. look 1o pleaſiag and king, 
They*te ture all, all of one Mind, ©. 

Zooks think no mete of Hey ge h ö Fhe- F 


7 - 


| 


| (4) 
| There's Widows NIN aid, with high toping heads, 
There ate thoſe thagaes skilfu), yet others low; 
| There's Batchelor: one” that will caper and frisk 
And the Art of im footing they vimbly ſhew ; 
hben BlooG's warm Matches ate made, 
R And thus goes on Love's jolly Trade: 
Then who would be toiling at Hey ge ho, 
Zooks who wonld be toiling at Hey ge ho. 


SOD We HS HIS UWP 15 
Rad A New Play-houſe Song 


l TEST are the Charms of her I love, 
More ſragraut than the Damask Roſe ; 

Soft as the Down on Turtle Doves; 

Gentle as Wind when Zephyr blows, 

Refreſhing as deſcending Rains 

To Sun- burnt Climes, or thirſty Plains, 


| "True as the Needle to the Pole, 

Or as the Dial to the Sun: 

[| Conſtant as glided „Wag coll, — 
| Whoſe ſwelling Tides Meys the Moon; . 
From every other Charmer free, ' 

| My Lite and Love ſhalt follow thee. 


The Lamb that flow'ry Thyme devours, 
|| The tender Dain the Kind purſues; 
Sweet Philomel in ſhady Bowers, 

Of verdant Springs her Note renews; 
Each follows what they moſ require, 
S801 purſue my Hearts Defire. 

Nature may change her beauteous Face, 

And vary as the Seafons rife, _ | 7 

As winter to the Spring gives Place, 

Summer to the Approach of Autumn flies; 
No Change of Love the Seaſons bring, 
Love only knows perpetual Spring. 

© OA cul | 


6 
Devouting Time, with teaſing Pace, Wo 
Makes lofty Oaks and Cedars bow. 
And Marbles Towers and Walls of Braſs, 
in his rade March he levels low; 
Bur Time deſtroying far and wide, 
Love from the Soul can ne'er divide. 


Death only with his cruel Dart 

{ he gentie Godnead. can remove, 
And drive him from the bleeding Heart, 
10 mingle with the Bleſt above; 
Where known. to all his Kindred Frain, 
Love finds 2 laſting Peace from Pain. 


Love, and her Siſter fair, the Soul, 
I'win-dorn together from heaven came, 
Love with Ubiverſat'comrog!, © 3 
When dying Seaſons loſe rhe Name; | 
Divine Abodes fhaJl lole his Power, | 
\When Time and Death mall, be no more. 


APES gierte. Ele 318 | 


The Affedtionare "Prentice 


'®Y all the Girls that are ſo ſmart, 
here's none like 'pretty- Sally, © 
>he i5 the Darling of my Heart, 
And She lives in our ABteys 0 
There is no Lady in all the Land, 
That's half ſo ſweet as Saliy, 
>he is the Darling of my i= ph q 
And ſhe lives iu out Alley. 


ler Father he makes Cabbage Nets. 1 
And through the Street doth. cry them, 
Her Mother ſhe fell Laces long,, | 


. Fo tuch as pleaſe 40 buy Meme? ag 


* 
* 
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| 

But ſuce ſuch folks could ne- er boget ; 
| So iwcer a Girl as Sally. Pt <0 | 
| She is the Darling of my Heart, 

| 

| 


And the lives in our Alley: 
When ſhe goes by l leave my. Work, 
L love her ſo ſincereljB; 
' My Matter comes Hike any Turk. 
| And bangs me. molt: ſeverely; 
But let him bang his Belly full, 
'I dear it af for Sally, 1h 
dhe is the Darling of: my Heart, 
And ſhe. lives in our Aney. | 
OF all the Days: that's in the Week, . 
I dearly love but one, Day, 
And that's the Day that comes betwirt, 
A Saturday and Monday; | 
For then m dreſt in ali my bell, 
To walk along with Sally, 
She is the Darling of my Heart, 
And ſhe Vives in oar Alley. 
My Matter carries me to Church, 
| And often Jam blames, 
| Becauſe I lesve him io the Lurch, 
[ As ſoon as the. Text is named; 


And link away to S 

/ She is the Darling of my Heart, 

| And ſhe lives in our Alley. 

0 5 When Chriſtmas comes about again, 
if O then I hall have Meney;, 

I'n honrd it vp, and Box t „ 4; 
And give it to my Honey: 


I'd give it to iy S, 
She is the Darling of ny Heart” 
And he lives in our Alley. 


| | teave the Church in Sermon IP 


| [' would it were ten Fboofaod Found, | 
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My Maſters and the Neighbours all, 
Make game of me and Si, 

And but for ker I'd better be, 
A Slave and row a Galley - 

But when my ſeven long Years are ont, 
O then 1I'l] marry A 

{) then we'll wed, and then we'll bed, 
But not in our Alley. | 


Pretty Sally's kind Anſwer 


Fall the Lads in Lowdown Town, 
There's none 1 love Ike Jony, 
He walks ſo ſtately o'er the Ground, 
like him tor m, Honey 3 
And none bur him leer will wed, 
As my name it is Sally, 
and 1 will dreſy me in my beſt, 
in ſpite of all our Alley, 


Becauſe than Nas and Sac did ſay, 
That liveth in our Alley, * 
Unto Beſs Frankiing do but fee, N 
Look there gots ragged Sally; 
Bur let them know, though they 1 ſo, A: 
That I have Store of Money, _ | 
Aug can a nundred Pounds beſtow, 
On Jes my deareſt Honey. 


'Tis true my Father deals in Netz, 
My Mother in long Laces; 
But what of chat, if Fobwny"s a 
*F wont hinder our Embraces: ; 
For Fobuny he does often ſwear, 
te dearly loves his Sr 
Ang for the Neighbours ! Jont cate, 
We will live in our Alley* | ++ + 


— 


. — 


Tis trove when Fobnwy comes along, 
SAN I by Chance do meet him, * 
His Maſter comes out with « Stick, 
And ſorely he doth beat him 
Yet Fobnuy mall be made Amends, 
When his Time's out by S. 
In Spite of all the Rogues and Whores: 
That live in our Alley, - 


* 
5 
- 9 
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There is one Day in the Week, 
That Fobuny comes to meet me; 
And then 1'bwn lam well pleaſ'd 
When he Toes kils and woo me: 
Then in the' Fields we walk and talk, 
He calls me deareit Sally, 
J love him, and I'il have tog, 
In Spite of all our Alley, 


His Cheeks are of a Crimſon ted, 
Black Eye-brows he doth catty, 
His Temper is ſo ſweet and good, 
For. Jobany | will tarcy, 
Though all our Neighbours ſpite us fore, 
"Cauſe Fobwuny loves his Sally, 
But I love Jebaay much the more, 
And a Fig for gur Alley. 


Old Women grumble, and the Maids 
Are all iu love with Fohuny : | 
Their Guts to Fiddle ſtrings may fret, 

For he'll not leave his Honey, | 
As Midſummer bis Time: is out, 

Then hand in hand with Sally, 
Unto the Parſon we will go 

In ſpite of all out Alley. 


1 
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Sally Satisbury's Caſe. 


10 an exceitent new runes 


F all the Girls of Venut' Game, | 
There ne'er was one of ſo much Fame, 

For Lords and Knights of high Degres 

Repair to Sally Salisbury. | 


The Place | take of Ladies bright 
1 withtheir Lords lie all the Night, 
And pleaſe tbem, with my Humour free, - 
) the charming Ke. 1710 


1 with my looſe and wanton ao ue 
Deluce thote Herots to my Arms; 
It they bring Gold they may be . 
To the charming, &c. | 


Fi 


1 dreſs in Silks with Jewels bright, 
Which is agorning to, the Sight, 14 218 
Like to a Lady of bigh, n 1 9 
) the charming, AWE UP . | 


My footmen likewiſe 10 attend, 
That for my Lovers. 1 may fend 1. 
1 touch with none but Senke, 

O the dane Tee i. als af 


The Siſters of Why wann "IT . | (613 00 
They by no means can me endure, I 
For all their Lovers come to me, 4 Fil 


O the charming, &c. 
There“ 


qi 


c 20 1 
Theres many 2 obe who will de down, 


For a poor 1 eaſter or a Crown; 
But they ſhall briag theic Gold to _ 
© the charming, & 


Bat I've eclips'd my Morning Sun, 
+ By which I fear I am undone, 

I wounded him that loved me, 
O the charming, &c. 


Curs'd be the Knife chat gave the Blow, 
"That made his precious Blood t flo -e 
To die tor bim 1 would be free on. Sai 
0 the charming, KC. 444 2 4s 1 


See how the Bevux in Coaches ride, 
| To Newgate where poor Sally lies, | 
| The Lawyers flock there for theic F ce, 
O the charming, &c. | 


| | 
_ But if I ſwing, whe can they ſay? 1 | 
Did e'er a Whore we half fo gay? | | 
1 Tonch'd with none but Quality, 
O the ee A ee p. | 


| $0040 0% ee b 
The Lover with Reafou ' 
H% long have I thought the Night and Day 
| When abfent from my Fair, 
Who can recount the many Ways, 
Who can recount the many Ways, 
try d ta ese my care 3 


I rry's to = m Gang. 
Sometime by Muſic's Charm 1 aue. 


To overcome my Pain 


a 


+ 


Bat 


. hb. 

3ot that gave Way to, mighty Love, 1 
Waſt Tike his conquer S Wan: 
At firſt I thought an Things condin a, 4:4 FA 
o wound my. tender Breaſt 

And that conſpiring Fates ee 
To rob me of my Reſt; 

Zut ſoon 1 found 1 had n iſtook, 
And they were not the Cauſe j 

i was Reaſon had bis Throne tor ſook, 
10 ſtoop to Capia's . 


Zur when 1'6Gid reflect a 
Ou all her powertul 1 = 
de Hope, the Fear, the plealing ee 
When folded in her Armes; 
nen like a Jover that purſues . 
{he Thing he ougtt to . 
And prizes, What's no leis to looſe,” 
Juit fo did. fooliſh 1. 


Conld we bur find a Way to debe 
More happy or more wie, 
make them quickly yield 10 Love, 
Or elſe thele Charms deipiſe; 
low happy ſhould we Moratls be, 
I hat could at once but Prove, 
Dor Reaſon and our Liberty © 
Asten with our Love. 


fo 
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The Nymph's Invitation to 6 n 


1 Ambition fire thy Mind, iq 
Thou art born ofer Men ro reign, 
Not to follow Flocks defign'd, 


Scorn the Crook and leave the Plain; vey” | 
Crown 


LS ja 


[4 


N 
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| 
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Crowns Pi throw beneath thy feet, f 
Thou oe't Neck of Kings, all e 
Joys incircling Joys ſhall meet, 
Whereſod'te. thy Fancy lead, 


If in the Wars by Chance you die, 
Thouſands-ſhall fail at thy Side, 

Numbers they. from you will fly, 

Victory WII triumphant ride. 

Why will you ſtay fo long away, 
Slighting of your ſweeteſt Charms, 

Joys ſhall crown that happy . 
Which ſhall bring you to my 


Every one thy Abſence monrn;” 
Glorious Youth for thee we weep, 
Neptune imploring thy Return, 
For to conduct thee o'er the Deep 2 
All the Nymphs that's on the Plain, 
For thy abſence” do lament; 
Glorians Hero come again 
Save thoſe Tears that will be pet. 


Leave this Solitnge forlora, 
And a more noble Shepherd be; 
And leſt thy Flocks for youghal!. mourn, 
O ter them keep yon Company; ;, 
Welcome, W elcome, Youth divine, 
Who was delign'd oder Man to reign 
It that you ever will be kind, | 
Scorn the Crook and leave the Plain, 


Sede. erbe, 
* be Refolure Batchelor, ® NA hs. 
| ge by my o was lov. - 
A thouſand Ways he. bad met: 
What Heart could wiſh Loft oed 1 


N 0 FREY were . me. 
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But Damon now his Voice employs 
And Strephon ſhe deſpites; 1 
What I have loſt that Youth, ebjoys, 
But by my Fall he riles. N ö 


Ah Maids beware tell you too late, 157M 
Repent the Choice you love now; 
The Youth at length may chance to Ron". | 
Like you unconſtant prove too: 's 
Like you he'll learn to ſcorn bis Vow, 
And how can you upbraid him? 1 
Since you alone hy him was lov'd, „ 
And you alone dena him. 6 At « 


Bat hang this whining childiſh Way, 
My Heart ſhall be my awn, Maid; 
With Jolly Boys UM ſpend the Day, 
At Night lie cheartully dewn, Maid; 
Tre powerful Glaſs ſhall give me Eaſe, 
Or elfe l' tell you what, Maid; | 
Fair Sylvia, for half a piece, 2 
Can do the Feat as Well, Maid. 


eee ane ! 
The Loyal Englibnen. 


V'RY Man take a Glaſs in his Head: 
And drink a Health to the R 
Maay Years he may reign o'er this Land, 92 5 
May his ere for ever freſh ſpring, 
Let Wranglipg and Jangling ſtraightway ceaſe, 
Let ney an ſtrive for his Country's Peace; 
Neither Lory nor Whig, 
With their Parties look big, Ne 
dere s Health to all honeſt Nen. ; rie 


* 


* . 


I not owing a 8 — a A 
That makes J Man honeſt and Joſt, 
Let him tor his Couatry*'s Fame, 5 
Be Impartial at Home, if in Truſt: | 
Tis this that proves h le an honeſt Soul, 
His Health we will drink m brim fall Bowel; 
Then leave oft all Debate, 
No Contufion Create, 
Here's a Health to all boneſt Men. 


Wien a Company honeſtly met, 
With {ntent to be jolly and Gay 7 
Their drooping Souls for ta wWhet, 
” And drown the fatigue of the Day; 
What Madneſs it is to Diſpute, 
When no Side can this Man coufute, 
„ Wpben you've: ſaid what yor dare, 
FTlꝛuo0oulre bat guſt where you were, 
| Here's a Health 10 al} honeſt Men. 


Tren agt ee, tro- \ Brake: agree, 3 Sf 1 
And neieß, Aar rel about a Nick name, | FI f 
1 vour pies trembling ſee- 2 
That at Nugliſman's ever the lame; 8 
| 1 our K ing, our CEdurch, gut Laws, and Rights 
ets lay by ai! Fueds* and firmly unites 
. Fhen e need core à Pig, => 
it "Whos Lory or Whip, 0. 
| Here's: # Health to all, honeſt... W 
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